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'icitcr1rg R1it-a it.

The April numiber of the North Atimericanu Berieic introduces the
new feature of a number of lettera conmmenting on articles in pro-
vious issues.

Ta Ilohi's Standard Library has been recently added The Talle
Talk and Vmniana of Santuel T. Coleridge.

The Ideas of the Apostle Paul" is the title under which the
Rev. James Freeinan Clarke, D.D., studies the character and doc-
trines of this great apostle.

Ik Marvel (Donald G. Mitchell,) after iany years oi silence is
about te speak again te the reading public in a new book entitled
I'Bound Together : A Sheaf of Papers." Li a prefatory note lie
says. " Tho book is a iedley, in which the grandiloquence of open
air speech is set beside the cozy familiarities oc the chinney-cor-
ner."

Frank Leslie's Boys' aud Girls' WVeekly has auspended publica-
tion.

A ballot is being taken through the Editors of "2The Critic anl
Oood Literature," with a view te the possible creation of an Anerican
Academy, to consist, like the French Academy, of " Forty lIm-
mortals." The literary public are invited to send individually to
the editors of that paper lists of the naies of the forty living An.
erican writers whom they coisider nost worthy of nernberslip in
such an institution. The resuit of the voting is te be announced
in the Critic of April 5th.

In the April number of the Xorth Anerican Reriew, Robert
Buchanan the English Pcet, discusses "Frce Thought in Anerica."
Bob Ingersoll and hi& negations are handied without gloves, and
Rev. Mr. Fotheringliam with appreciative criticismn.

A work on Myths and Dreams hy Edward Clodd, is 3oon to be
published.

The Loidon "Athenacum "ranks Mr. Francis Parknan,
"Alonyside the great historians whose works are English Class-

i't

The Lowdon Spectalor says that Mrs. Garden's life of her father,
James Hogg, the Ettrick Shepperd ta "as gond a biography as one
can expecta daughter te give of ber father."

Nos. 6 and 7 in the " Philosophical Series - of pamphlets now
1'aing issued fron the nress of Scribner & Sons, are by Dr. McCosh,
of Princeton. The subjects are "Agnosticism of Himei and Hux-
ley, and a " Criticism of the Critical Philosoplh.y." They are sure
to be good reading.

T. S. Arthur, author of so miany useful and popular works is
,dead. His "Ten nights in a Bar.roomî," and nuierous other
Temperance writings have heen very effective in pronoting the
teaperance refera.

Dr. Baird lias been for ten or twelve years writing lis " is'ory
of the Huguenot Enigrat'.n tn Aincrica," which will shortly be
published.

Auisaclil toit5.

FRO31 HOME.

From home 1 a thin white note that lies withir. my palm,
And trembles with the throbbng of ny pulse,
Se frail! a breath of mind night waft it hecme,
And cast it with its freiglit of tidings far fron ail human kenu
So sinallI su wcak ! yet it lias travelled far and long,
Traversed the wide ocean and the stranger ills,
To bear ne grecting fron other aide the world.

-And now ny fingers close on it, and onco agin
I secm te stand ancar to those. I left beahind,
And listen for the words they'll speak to me.
So slight a ting! as frail as April snow,
Andi ct I catch my breath tu gaze on it,
The while a band of ice sems laid upon ny lcart
Turning the hot blood into frozen tears,
And coward fear benumba my fingers that I dare nut open iL.

What tidings bringa it-is it we.l or woo ?
Ai ! what lias hiappeied in the long, long months,
That have gono by sinice last I stood upon mny native sod,
And, weeping, said farewell for aye unto the lanid that gave ne birth?
Oh, foolisi licart ! w'hy longer wait to know the worst or best.
Thus-gently, as we touch somne sacred thimi-
I break the aliender screcn that veils ny treasure fron all uther eyes,
And as the well-known writing greets ny gaze
Warn teaa rut o'er it fron mny yearninîg heart-
Sick vith the thirst for hone-.

" Alla' well "-tliank God for that ! - the words cone rippling te ny
And then ebb back, half.drowned in sobs, [lips,
For I never hope to see " the old familiar faces " more,
Save thus in nemnory's tear-stained glass,
Till tley and I have changed the forai we know,
And stand at last upon the Tineless Shore-at Home.

A NEW- LYRIC BY MRL BROWNING.

"Man I an and inan would be, Love--icrest man and nothirg
more.

Bid me seem no other ! Eagles boast of pinions-let theni rnarn!
I may put forth angel's plumage, once unmanned, but n- before.

"Now on earth, te stand suflices, nay, if kneeling serves, to kneel:
Here you front me, here I find the ail of heaven that earth can feel:
Sense looks straight-not over, under-perfect sees beyond appeal.

"Good you are and wise, full circle; what te nie were more out-
side ?

Wiser wisdoin, better goodness ? Ahi, such want the angel's wide
Sense te take and hold and keep then?
Mine at least lias never tried."

-Froin Ferishta's Faucies."

A HOUSE BEAUiTIFUL.

There is a certain house set on a hil, wvhcre two or thrce charm-
ing wunien hold sway. Very animated and delightful is the
convemation one enjoys at this house. Quick wit, delicate tact,
tender feeling. bigl sentiment, all these have their part in it.
Callers coie smiiling fron that door. They have been anused,
enitertained, refreshedi, often atrengthienetd. The moral baromcter
has gone np. One element is noticeably !acking in the conversa-
tion of this family. The trivial discussion of other people' *!.!.,
which form so large a part of nuch of the conversation we liear,
docs net enter into the talk of these wonen. Personal matters
semn by soie magic never tu get into it, never te b thought of.
If, by any awkwardness, such matters are lugged in, the change of
atmosphiere is instantancous and remnarkable. These brilliant
womnen become positively stupid. They are not interested. They
have nothing to say. They look bored. One feels that he has
coininitted a faux lus of the worst description if, unwittingly, in
this parler, lie drops into the familiar " thoy aay," or " have you
licard Î' They never have heard. They never know anything
about it. They look as dull as theyiow how to look. One does
net even hcar them bemoaning the fact that gossip is so prevalent,
that reports will get about, and that people will repeat and nagnify
and.misjudge. They do not conicna gossip. It simply does not
thrive in tle atmosphcre they livce in. Very little of it goes into
that houe, and ntne conas out of it. -Chrislian nion.

A PETRIFIED FOREST.

The visiter to the petrifiei forest near Corizo. on the little Color-
ado, will begin to sae theý signs of petrification hours beinre ho
reaclies the wonler; here and therm, at almost every step in the
roai, Binall pieces of detacied imbs and larger atunps of trecs
may be seen almost hidden in the white an& The road at a dis-


